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Summary: Had you ever had a weird dream? You must of had one, we all had one once or twice. Robindapple, on the other hand, has always had weird dreams. But this dream is like no other. When Robindapple starts dreaming about having lots of mates, cats wearing flower petals and small, brightly-coloured stones, Robindapple has no other reason to question her dream.





	1. Chapter 1

Robindapple's eyes flashed open. Wherever she was, this wasn't Windclan's camp.

From what she could see, she was in what would be a Apprentice's den. Nests were lines up inside of the den in neat rows, looking like no-cat had slept in them yet.

The moddled she-cat slowly sat up, checking her surroundings. Every few seconds, she looked around the den, just to make sure that there wern't any hidden intruders.

When she felt safe enough, Robindapple padded outside of the den. As soon as she set paw into the camp, graceful white doves flew around her.

Robindapple stared at the doves for a few moments, wondering how in Starclan did they get there. When she had checked the roof of the den, she couldn't see any dark spots indicating that a flock of birds had landed, and were now resting on the roof.

She glanced around the camp, then spotted a cat on the far right, near the fresh-kill pile.

Then, a weird feeling came over her.

Robindapple felt like she was trapped inside of her own body, like she couldn't move on her own. She tried moving, but her body stood still.

_''W-what's happening?!'' _Robindapple thought. _''Why can't I move?!''_

A weird feeling pulsed through her body, almost like she was excited. The other cat then turned, facing her.

The cat started to pad closer to her. _''Oh no, oh no, oh no! What if this cat is a Darkforest warrior? What if it attacks me? I can't control my body, so I can't fight back! How will I defend myself?'' _Robindapple thought, fear pulsing through her.

The cat then came closer to Robindapple. From what she could see, the cat resembled one of Thunderclan's leaders; Firestar. From what she was told, Firestar was solid ginger with bright leaf-green eyes. Once the cat had gotten closer, Robindapple could see that the cat did indeed look like Firestar.

Even though she was trapped inside of her own body, Robindapple didn't know if she could still talk or not. Her question was answered when her own body started talking.

''Hi,'' Robindapple's body meowed.

''Hey,'' the cat replied.

The weird 'excited' feeling pulsed through her body again. Robindapple was sure that she 'liked' this cat.

''Meet me in my den,'' the cat meowed. ''I want to... talk with you.''

''B-but I have training!'' Robindapple's body exclaimed.

''I don't care. I just want to see you in my den.'' the cat snapped, turning around to pad back to his den.

Once the cat had vanished inside of what looked like a Leader's den, the 'excited' feeling pulsed through her.

_''Why does he want me to see him inside of his den?'' _Robindapple wondred. _''Well, I might as well wash my pelt.''_

Robindapple started to wash her pelt, only to find out that her pelt was already clean. _''Weird,'' _Robindapple thought.

Wanting to know what this cat wanted with her, Robindapple padded towards the 'Leader's den'. On her way there, she found a large puddle. She looked at the puddle, expecting to see her reflection. Instead, another cat's was staring up at her.

This cat's reflection had a very diffrent appearance. The reflection had a light blue pelt, and had blackish-violet tipped ears. Instead of having Robindapple's honey-coloured eyes, the reflection had large forest-green eyes. The reflection also looked much younger then Robindapple, looking like a newly-apprenticed cat.

Robindapple looked down at her paws, seeing if she still had her moddled brown, white, and black pelt. Instead, she had the reflection's pelt colour.

_''Well, I better get this over with,''_ Robindapple thought as she padded towards the 'Leaders den'.
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**AN: **Hey, everybody! Liked it so far? As you can tell, this is a re-write of Obsidianwing's Quest, which is a Troll-fic. Anyways, how about we do a QOTD?

**QOTD: **Have you ever read Obsidianwing's Quest? If you have, did you make it to the end of the fanfiction? If you didn't make it to the end, what chapter did you leave off on?

Honestly, I read Obsidisnwing's quest about four times. Never cringed once.

Make sure to Review, Follow, or Favorite! -XXwintershadowsXX


	2. Chapter 2

Robindapple's body eagerly padded towards the 'Leader's den'. Every few moments, the 'excited' feeling pulsed through her body.

_''This is getting weird,'' _Robindapple thought. _''I'll try to stop myself. I'll try to take control of the dream.''_

Taking control of a dream was like a part of Robindapple's daily routine. Every night, she would dream, and every night, Robindapple would take control of it. She could change what would happen in the dream, and in the morning, she would remember every single detail.

This, however, was something new. To Robindapple, not being able to take control of a dream was like not being able to breathe.

_''Nghn...'' _Robindapple thought as she strained to try and stop herself. But, her body kept on moving forwards, one pawsteap at a time, towards the 'Leader's Den'.

Once Robindapple came to the entrence of the 'Leader's Den', she looked around the camp, trying to see if there was any hidden intruders, or any Darkforest warriors. Although many seasons before she was born, the cats of the Darkforest lost against a battle with Starclan, Robindapple still thought that the Darkforest was going to battle with Starclan again, and this time, they would win.

She pushed the thought of Darkforest warriors aside, and looked at the entrence of the 'Leader's Den'. Litchen draped infront of the entrence, and Robindapple could see some parts of the inside of the 'Leader's den'.

_''Here we go,''_ Robindapple thought as she pushed through the litchen, and entered the 'Leader's Den'.

The 'Leader's Den' looked like it was many seasons old, and that a large stream caved most of the den out. A single nest was placed slighty to the left of a large, sandy patch in the middle of the den. It looked new, just like the Apprentice den's nests.

Sitting in the middle of the den was the solid ginger, bright leaf-green eyed cat. He stared at her, unblinking, like he was expecting Robindapple to say, or do,something.

''Hello, Obsidianpaw,'' the cat meowed. ''I see you accepted my offer to come here.''

_''Wait, he was offering me the chance to come here? And what in Starclan is obsidian?'' _Robindapple thought.

The ginger tom then stood up, padding close to her. Robindapple wanted her body to back up, and finally take control of the dream, so that she could defeat this cat. Instead, the 'excited' feeling pulsed through her body.

_''Oh no, oh no, oh no! I-I'm gonna die! I-I can't defend myself! What can I do?!'' _Robindapple thought, wishing she could take control of the dream.

Instead of attacking her, the ginger tom started to nuzzle her. Robindapple's body gasped, and the 'excited' feeling pusled through her body.

''Firestar, no! You have a mate! You can't make me have your kits!'' Robindapple's body mewed in shock.

''I love you more then Sandstorm! Be my mate! I don't care if I'm a lot older then you! Firestar pleaded.

_''So, wait. This cat is Firestar? Didn't he already die?'' _Robindapple thought. _''And he's old enough to be my Mother's Father. I can't be his mate!''_

Robindapple's body lowred it's eyes, and went quiet. ''Ok...'' it mumbled, almost like it didn't want to become Firestar's mate.

Firestar purred, and continued to nuzzle Robindapple's body. Then, Robindapple's body did something that Robindapple didn't want her body to do.

Robindapple's body purred, then nuzzled Firestar back.

Robindapple stared in shock at what she was seeing. She couldn't believe it! Her own body was nuzzling a cat older then her!

Firestar pressed against Robinpaw's body, and entwined his tail with her's. Robindapple's body purred, and nuzzled Firestar some more.

_''I-I can't take this any longer!_'' Robindapple thought, now despertly wanting to take control of the dream. She tried closing her eyes, but she still couldn't control her body.

Then, Robindapple heard a cat, and saw a dark sillouette of the cat infront of the litchen.

''Firestar? Firestar! Wake up, you- Oh my Starclan!'' the cat meowed in shock and fright, staring at Firestar and Robindapple's body.

The cat who had just came into the Leader's Den was Sandstorm, who was supposed to be Firestar's mate. Robindapple felt her pelt grow hot, and she shrunk back behind Firestar.

''I love _her, _not you!'' Firestar growled.

''B-but, she's only a Apprentice!'' Sandstorm stammred.

''I love her!'' Firestar yowled.

''You only say that because she's attractive!''

''Well, she is.'' Firestar snapped, glancing at Robindapple.

Sandstorm let out a wail of saddness, while guilt pulsed throughout Robindapple's body.

''F-Firestar, I-I-''

''Shh,'' Firestar cut her off, then started to nuzzle her infront of Sandstorm.

Sandstorm let out more wails of saddness as Firestar nuzzled Robindapple's body. Robindapple could see Firestar's grin grow wider and wider as Sandstorm got more upset.

''Why do you have to love her more then me?!'' Sandstorm wailed, her eyes full of saddness and anger.

Sandstorm padded closer to Firestar, and Firestar whiped around and clawed the left side of her muzzle.

''She's my mate!'' Firestar yowled, then proceeded to chase Sandstorm away.

Once Firestar had successfully chased Sandstorm away, he turned back to Robindapple and purred, ''Let's continue, shall we?''

''U-uh, o-okay...'' Robindapple's body trailed off.

Then, Robindapple's vision started to become hazy, then darkness flooded her vision.
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**AN: **Hey, everyone! I'm back with the second chapter of Bad Dream, and I already re-written three of the original story's chapters. Anyways, the story's not over yet, although it might seem like it is, because of the last sentence. So, let's do another QOTD!

**QOTD: **What's your favorite Clan? (Wow, I'm so original)

Mine's a tie between Riverclan and Shadowclan.

Don't froget to Review, Follow, and Favorite! -XXwintershadowsXX


	3. Chapter 3

The darkness and the haze slowly faded away.

After the haze had left, Robindapple checked to see if she was awake. But, nope, she was still in the dream.

_''Great, just great..'' _Robindapple thought. _''I thought the haze and darkness ment I would be waking up! But no, it wasn't.''_

Glancing around, Robindapple could see she was in the middle of the camp. The Leader's den was right behind her, and no-cat was in sight.

_''Ok, what can I do to exit the dream?'' _Robindapple thought. _''I know! I'll find a passage! Once I find one, I'll wake up in no time!''_

Sometimes in her dreams, Robindapple would find a passage. Once she entered one, she would be taken to a dark, starry void. After a few seconds, she would wake up, and it would be morning.

Robindapple started looking for a passage. Because of the many passages she had been through, she knew thst a passage would be in the least obvious place, like a hole in the tree.

She checked the trees surrounding the sides of the camp. No passages to be found.

She checked the cracks in the sides of the Apprentice's den. Still no passages.

Robindapple sighed. This dream didn't have passages in it.

Her head hanging in shame, Robindapple padded back into the center of the Camp, and curled up into a ball. She glanced around the camp one last time, then let her tail cover her eyes.

After a few minutes, Robindapple felt a gentle prodding at her side. She uncovred her eyes, and looked up.

Standing infront of her was a young grey tabby tom, with blind blue eyes, and a scar running down the right side of his flank.

Robindapple blinked in confusion. _''Jayfeather?''_ she thought. _''But he's a Elder now!''_

''I smell Firestar on you,'' Jayfeather purred.

''Oh... Uhm...'' Robindapple's body mumbled, almost like it was afraid of Jayfeather.

''How about... I get my sent on you too?'' Jayfeather suggested.

Robindapple felt her pelt grow hot. _''Oh no. Oh no,no,no! Not again!''_ she thought in terror.

Before she knew it, Jayfeather was nuzzling Robindapple's body. The 'excited' feeling pulsed through Robindapple's body again, and Robindapple immediately wanted to find a passage, or at least take over the dream.

Jayfeather twined his tail with Robindapple's, and she could feel her blood rushing in her ears. _''Oh Starclan, make this stop!'' _Robindapple pleaded.

A few more minutes passed, and Jayfeather went into the Medicine cat's den, saying he frogot to sort out some herbs. Once he had left, Robindapple let out a sigh of relief.

_''Thank Starclan!'' _Roindapple thought.

Robindapple's head then glanced to were the Leader's den was, like it was worried that Firestar might have saw Jayfeather nuzzling her.

A few seconds passed, and Robindapple's head turned back to the front. Her body then padded to the Apprentice's den.

Once Robindapple's body entred the Apprentice's den, she found and curled up in a nest. Her body then glanced up at the ceiling of the den.

After a few seconds, the haze and the darkness returned.
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**An: **Hello everyone! Well, I guess this might be a short chapter compaired to the other two, but short chapters have to happen sometimes. Anyways, QOTD!

QOTD: If you were a Clan cat, what would your Warrior name be? (10/10 for originality)

Mine would be Snowshadow or Redfur.

Don't froget to Review, Follow, or Favorite! -XXwintershadowsXX


End file.
